5 —— — — 
Fu * 


* 


nnn 
— =O 


LA 


A New: years Guift to 


On that Eminent Lawyer | 


Sir Edmond Saunders, 


His being Choſen Lord Chief - Juſtice of England. 


Wh in Ploting Knaves from Juſtice fly away, 

Then i Loyal Templers ſhall come into Play; 

Whem Rogues, and Traytors, dare not ſhew their Face, 
Then Honeſt men again ſhall come in place. 

; To the Tune of, foy to the Bridegroom, 
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a Ld Tas fled, from Juſtice gone, 
And all his ſhamming: 7 lots are done; 
The Plague is ceas d and g one away, 


Then let us make a Holy- day. 
And to great Charles our Gre clowns King 


In joyful conſorts let ms ſung. 
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To Amiterdew the Traytor's fled, 
To fave his falſe defigning head; 
Thither the holy Brethren croud, 
A Murrin ſcatter all the Brood. 
That to great Charles our Gracious King 


In joyful conſorts We may ſing. 


[3] 
At Hague they keep their Randezyoy, 
Like Crows this Carrion they purſue, 
N and Lillaare, all the — . 
„ Wit —— — the chaſe purſue. 
"7 bilſt io great Charles our Gracions King, 
We in a joyful conſort ſing. 


[4] 
But now the Wolf is gone aſtray, 

The harmleſs Sheep may (port and play; 
When Traytors dare not ſhew their face, 
Then honeſt men ſhall come in place. 
Who to great Charles our Gracious King 


Will in a joyful conſort ſing. 
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While Tony with his Plots are fled, 
And never more to ſhew their head; 
Renowned Saunders to their grief, 
Is made of England Juſtice Chief. 
That Lawyers may rejoyce and ſing 
Is joyful conſorts to their Ring. 


- 4d As, A 5 ” 


«101 


[ 
To Temple this, and Tewplers Fa 
Shall Surchaſs an — — 3 
That Soveraign Jaſtice Rigbt and Law, 
Shou d from thoſe Chriſtal Fountains 
Let Templers ther rejoyce and ſing (flow, 


In joyful conſort: to their King. 


- (71 
Brave Sexnder's Lord Chief Juſtice nam d, 
For Law and Juſtice ſo much Fam d: / 


| To th' Subjects his due Rights will give, 


To th' King his juſt Prerogative. 
Then to great Charles our Graciow King 
In joyful conſorts let w ſong. | 
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No more ſhall Shreives — blind, 
And Lo) aliſts ſuall Juſtice find; 


Nor Jgnoramw Law prevail, 
A curſe oth Nation to entail. 
But to great Charles our Gracious King 


Al ſhall in joyful conſorts ſing, 


With me let all the ER. rejoyce, 
That he has made this happy choice - 
That Juſtice through the Land may flow, 
And all find Juſtice with their Law. 
While to great Charles our Graciows King 


We nay is 4 joyful conſort ſing, 


buon 
Long live great Charles, and Royal Jane, e 
Ot — Age the happy a 14 
To fit upon the Pritiſþ Throne, 
When Tony and his Tribe are gone: 
Then to great Charles our Gracious King 
In joyful conſorts let ws ſing. 


Printei by Nat. Thompſon at the entrance into the O/d-Spring-Gardey, near Charing-Crofs. 


